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DIALOGUE 


LO 


6 Satan and a Young Man. 


Ze. 


Satan's. Temptations 40,D "Del; — 5 "won Anſ ered, | 


——_——— 


"By = 2 a Pious Young Dn 5 the Benefit, - Young Perſons. 


Hat Haſte ! Toung Man,why up ſo ſoon th Mora? 


| oung | 
\ 'ork is great, hr to do it I'mSworn, 


too ſoon, ly I and take thy Reſt. 

ork is weighty, , and $ Pans not Jeſt. 

ve Time enou P.. gre, "6d Years hence : 
gh ? "1.1 Bow aan! 1 Is that good Senſe ? 

e Nice N_—_— Cc rad < 9 needleſs Fears 
thout ſuch Fen Pm : dyvy to lie with Tears. 
; Satan. 
yl believe ſuch Stuff, Wan make you Mad ; 
; ooſe ſuch adneſs, « wan am ſure $ not bad. 
you not better ſpend your days in Joys ? 
Joy 1'd have, therefore I ſcorn ſuch Toys. 

Satan. 

> lives in Joy that takes this uncouth Courſe ? 
| oung Han. 

have their Pleaſures, and ſhort Joys are wore. 
hat need you fear? your God hath Mercy ſtore. 
— Poung Yan, 
bleſſed Love ! then Pll hate Sin the more. 
zeed you muſt do thus, put off that Sorrow. 
W- oung —_ 
| d ſaith to Day, 1 dare not ! to Morrow, 
er r loſe thy yo nor ench that pleaſant Fire. 

| be Loſs, 120 ed [ defire. 
Satan. 

n | halts, fond Bos Is no Man wiſe but you ? 
dom 's but rare, hoſe ther be wiſe are few. 

zar or Two's not much, come Tarry, Tarry. 
— Poung Wan, | 
Iy's not good, by that moſt Men maſcarry. 
now in Pleaſure, what wilt loſe thy Flower ? 

p Timeis I I ar recal an Hour. 


Datan., 
Look ont i'th” work Kan live at ſuch a Rate ? 
The World is Mad, Cong will « wiſe too late. 
Datan. 


| You may reach Home, tho? you ſet out at Noon, 


Poung Ban. - 
The Morning's beſt, Who k. was good too ſoon ? 
an, 
Age beſt becomes ſuch ko hts, let Youth have play, 


Foung an. 
Venture who will thus, 1 will live to day. 


When Sickneſs comes, then think fach thoughts as theſe 
_  Poung Wan, | 
Then I can think of nothing elſe but eaſe.” 
Datan. 
One Prayer ferv'd the Dying Thief at laſt. 
'Tis dang'rons ventring all on "One poor Caſt. 


| Who ſaw the Game you huat, ? tis a falſe Scent. 


oung Yan. 


rm hunt on ſtil}, uy ſure I ſhXat repeat. 


Satan, 

What hazard all on ſuch flight Terms as this ? 
Poung Bar, 

The World i 1s Traſh to this, Give me this Bliſs. 


Then take what follows, you'll become a Scorn, 


Poung Yan. 
That Scorn? s my Joy, and 'twill my Head adorn. 


tan, 
FI Dogg thee ſtill a Fears, I'll vex thy Mind, 
Lord, hear his Them ng 


d not have bim kind. 
Satan, 
Go on, Raſh Youth, before thy Death, thov't fall 


Poung 
Who old thee ſo? To ny Nan for Help T'lI call. 


lam reſoly'd, and in this Mind Il ſtand, x 
Which, that 1 may, thy Help, Oh Chriſt, command. 


Lord, here's my Heart, *tis thine, take it to guard, 
Give it thy Grace, and then thy Gift reward. 


Lord, I am thine, and for thee 1 was born, * 
Lord, | am Chine, and to thee Iam ſworn. 


| Awake, my Soul, what meanſt thou ſtill to ſtay, 


God TY Chriſt woe's, make haſte, make baſh 


— Be 


_—Y tt. 
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